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	1. Chapter 1

**Hi everyone! Thank you all so much to everyone who read/favorited/followed/reviewed "Scars", and I'm looking forward to writing the sequel, per a few requests. **

**Disclaimer: I don't own anything pertaining to OUAT. If I did, Regina would be a lot happier. Enjoy!**

Emma stood frozen, just staring at Regina. "What do you mean they took Henry?" Regina silently gave Emma the note to read for herself. She carefully watched her girlfriend, knowing that how Emma took this was going to be unpredictable.

Emma folded the note up before going and sitting down in a chair. She was staring straight ahead, her face completely blank. Studying her, Regina knew that something big was on her mind. Silently as possible, Regina moved and sat on the arm of the chair Emma was in.

"What's going on in that beautiful head of yours?" Regina asked. Emma smiled slightly.

"He was taken by those monsters Regina. He's who knows where, and he's probably alone with those monsters. They could be doing awful things to him, and we aren't even able to get in touch with him. And it's all my fault." Emma said.

Regina shook her head and wrapped her arms around Emma. "It's not just your fault. A lot of people could have stopped him from going out alone, but no one did."

Emma sighed and ran her fingers through her hair. "What do we do?"

"We need to find a way to get to wherever Henry is. And I think I know just the person to get us there," Regina said.

Emma groaned. "You've got to be kidding me." Regina just smiled and kissed the top of her head.

* * *

><p>"What can I do for you lass?" Hook asked. He looked at Emma in a way that made her skin crawl, and she looked at Regina.<p>

Regina rolled her eyes. "We need to get to wherever Henry is. Greg and Tamara took him." Emma flinched and Regina squeezed her hand.

"And you expect me to find him?" Hook asked.

"No, we'll do that part. We need transportation to there when we find where it is. That's where you come in," Regina said.

"And why would I help you?" Hook asked. He glared at Regina. She was the one who had taken Emma away from him, and he still hated her for it.

"Hook, whether you like Regina or not is your own priority. But some extremely messed up people took Henry, and we need to rescue him. So get your head out of your ass, and help us." Emma said. Fury was evident in her eyes, and her hands were starting to spark.

Regina rubbed soothing circles on Emma's back. Emma tried taking some deep breaths, but the sparks kept growing. Her vision was beginning to blur, and the sparks got bigger and bigger. Hook stared in fear as Emma's magic got bigger and bigger.

"You need to go," Regina said to Hook. She turned and cupped Emma's face.

"Look at me Em," Regina said. "Whatever is going on in your head right now, you need to fight it. I'm right here, and nothing is going to hurt you." She pressed her forehead against Emma's.

Slowly, the sparks died away. "I'm sorry," Emma whispered. Regina just shook her head and wrapped Emma in a hug.

"Nothing to be sorry for dear," Regina said. "Want to talk about it?"

Emma shook her head. She buried her face into Regina's neck, breathing in her perfume. Slowly, Emma's heartbeat returned to normal. Giving Regina a squeeze, Emma pulled away.

"Let's find our son," Emma said.

* * *

><p>Greg let out a pained groan as Henry landed on his back. "What the heck do your mom's feed you?" he asked.<p>

Henry smirked. "Mainly a diet of love and compassion, but every once in awhile I get some discipline if I do something wrong."

Tamara rolled her eyes and Greg glared. "Smartass," he grumbled. Henry just smiled.

"Welcome to the Home Office," a voice said. Greg and Tamara both turned to view two men staring at them.

"This doesn't look like an office…" Greg said. He looked around at the island suspiciously. "Are you sure that we're in the right place?"

"Oh yes, you're definitely in the right place," the man said. "But you haven't been told the truth. Thank you for bringing the boy though. However, you services are no longer needed." The man snapped his fingers and boys jumped out of the woods and grabbed Greg and Tamara.

"Let me go!" Tamara huffed. "I brought the kid!" The boys dragged her away, kicking and screaming the whole time.

"Now then," the man said, turning to Henry. "Let's get down to business."

Henry gulped. That didn't sound good.

Regina and Emma were at the docks. Again. Emma had insisted that there had to be more clues, and that Greg and Tamara had to have left something that indicated where they were.

"Ugh!" Emma shouted. Her hands sparked to life and as she began pacing, light bulbs started exploding.

Regina hurried over to Emma and wrapped her arms around her. She murmured reassurances in Emma's ear and rubbed soothing patterns on Emma's back. "Deep breaths Em. Deep breaths."

Emma shakily started taking deeper breaths. Her breathing returned to normal, and Regina pulled them both down onto a bench.

"So this is the second time your magic has acted up today. And while I don't blame you, you have a lot more control than this. So what's going on?" Regina asked. Emma turned away and looked out towards the ocean.

Regina reached out and grasped Emma's chin. Tugging gently, Regina forced Emma to look at her. "I'm right here Em. I want to know everything about you. Even if you think that it makes you look bad, I'll still be here."

Emma rested her head on Regina's shoulder and took a deep breath. "When I was in the system, I never felt loved. All I felt was abandoned, and like no one loved me. I could go out on my own anytime during the day, and no one cared. A car could have hit me, and no one would have noticed. Every moment that we spend away from Henry, he could be feeling abandoned. Like we're not trying hard enough to find him."

Regina blinked back her tears and hugged Emma tighter to her. "He knows that we love him very much. And we will find him, no matter what." She kissed the top of Emma's head.

Both women froze when they heard a throat clearing behind them. Breaking their embrace, they turned to see Hook standing awkwardly behind them.

"Sorry to interrupt, but I found something that you might be interested in," Hook said.

"What? What is it?" Emma asked, jumping to her feet.

"I heard Greg and Tamara talking about a Home Office once," he said. "I've heard that term before. And only in one place."

"Well?" Regina asked. "Where is he?"

Hook winced. "Neverland."

**And Chapter One is done! Thanks for all who read! I'm so glad to be back! Don't forget to go read my one-shot, "Alone". Oh and review. That too :)**


	2. Chapter 2

**Hi again! Chapter Two has arrived! Here we go!**

"Why did you just wince?" Emma asked.

"It's not a very nice place lass," Hook said. "Speaking from experience in that department."

"And Henry is there?" Emma shouted. "Regina!" She spun on her heels and her girlfriend was right there with open arms. Emma buried herself in Regina's embrace and started shaking.

Hook looked at the two of them sadly. "Whatever you two need, I'll gladly provide. Just let me know."

Regina looked gratefully at Hook before nodding. She kissed the top of Emma's head before poofing the two of them home. She tugged gently and guided Emma to the living room. The two of them settled on to the couch, and Emma finally broke down.

Regina rocked the two of them back and forth as Emma sobbed. After several minutes she stopped, with only the occasional hiccup. Regina pressed a kiss to Emma's forehead. "Better?" She asked.

Emma nodded. Taking a deep breath she pulled away from Regina, but not before intertwining their fingers.

"We need to talk Em," Regina said.

"What about?" Emma asked, confused.

"You," Regina said. "You didn't tell me everything. I can see it in your eyes whenever we bring up looking for Henry. So what is it?"

Emma shook her head. "It's nothing. Let's just go to bed." She got up from the couch and walked up to the bedroom. Regina shook her head and followed Emma upstairs. She had a bad feeling about the night.

* * *

><p><em>A 13-year-old Emma Swan ran through her new foster home. She had just moved to a new one, and so far she didn't like any of them. She was currently trying to get away from one of the older boys, since he had been bugging her for a while to "have some fun".<em>

_Seeing a random shed in the backyard, Emma ran for it. She heard the boy shouting for her, and quickly ducked inside and closed the door. Searching around frantically, Emma spotted a long piece of wood. Sticking it quickly in the door, she hid behind some old furniture._

"_Emma, come out," the boy said. "We can play a game." Emma shuddered from her hiding spot. That didn't sound good. The boy started banging on the door now._

"_Come out! I know you're in there!" He shouted. Emma curled into a ball. She began wishing that he would just go away. After several moments, Emma heard his footsteps retreating back to the house. Breathing a sigh of relief, Emma crawled out from her hiding place._

_Looking carefully outside, she noticed that the boy was indeed gone. Putting the wood back where she found it, Emma opened the door and headed back to the house._

_As Emma reached the back door, she heard the boy and her foster mom talking. "She won't ever get adopted," the foster mom said. "She's too different."_

_The boy nodded. "Wasn't she abandoned as a baby? Clearly she wasn't loved. And she never will be." The foster mom nodded and they both left the room, not noticing the crying girl outside the door._

* * *

><p>Emma sat up with a gasp. She quickly wiped her eyes and glanced over to make sure that she hadn't woken Regina up before heading to the bathroom.<p>

She looked in the mirror and winced. She could barely stand to look at herself. Some days she really didn't understand why Regina loved her. Wiping her eyes again, Emma took deep breaths, trying to calm down her racing heart. She hadn't thought of that day in a long time.

In foster care, Emma had felt so abandoned and unloved by everyone. And now because of her, two monsters had taken Henry. The longer they were away from him, the more he probably felt unloved and abandoned. Just like she had.

Emma felt her panic starting to come back, and she quickly sat down on the edge of the bathtub. Her vision started to blur and her breathing started getting faster and faster. Trying to calm herself down, Emma wished for Regina to walk in.

* * *

><p>Regina woke up feeling like something was wrong. Rolling over, she felt Emma's side of the bed. Realizing that it was empty, she got up and headed toward the bathroom.<p>

Emma was sitting on the edge of the bathtub with her arms hugging herself. Her breathing was irregularly fast, and Regina knew that she was close to hyperventilating. Kneeling on the floor in front of Emma, Regina cupped Emma's face in her hands.

"G-Gina," Emma said. "Help. Panic."

"I know dear, I know," Regina said soothingly. "Can you take some deep breaths with me?"

After a few seconds, Emma nodded. Regina placed Emma's hand over her heart and began taking deeper breaths. But after several minutes, Emma's breathing still hadn't calmed down.

"All right, different plan," Regina said. "Who am I Emma?"

Emma gulped for air. "Reg-Regina Mills."

"Good," Regina said. "And who are you?"

"Emma Sw-Swan," Emma choked out. Her breathing was starting to calm.

"Good dear," Regina said. "Now I want you to name 5 things that you can see."

Emma took a deep breath. "You, the toilet, the shower curtain, the sink, and the mirror." As she finished she let out the breath she had been holding and sighed in relief. Her breathing was back to normal.

Regina smiled leaned forward to kiss Emma tenderly on the lips. "Good girl. Want to talk about it?"

Emma shook her head and yawned. "Tomorrow."

Regina sighed in defeat and the two of them headed back to bed. Getting back under the covers, Regina wrapped her arms around Emma and pulled her close. Emma turned so she was facing Regina and snuggled as close as possible. Regina kissed the top of her head and the two of them fell into a peaceful slumber.

**Ta da! The whole scene behind Regina calming down Emma is based off of how I calm down myself from anxiety attacks. So yay! Reviews are love.**


	3. Chapter 3

**I'm back! The last two chapters kind of wrote themselves, so hopefully you guys liked them. Here's Chapter Three!**

Regina woke up the next morning to an empty bed. Stretching, she got up and headed downstairs, trying to ignore her pounding heart. She knew that Emma would try to avoid what had happened last night, but she wasn't going to let that happen. They needed to talk.

Regina quietly peeked into the kitchen and breathed a sigh of relief. Emma was standing by the window with her back to Regina; looking outside at the apple tree that she had chopped down. Next to it was the new tree that Emma had planted for Regina when she had come home from the hospital after everything with Greg.

Emma jumped after feeling arms wrapping around her, but relaxed when she realized that it was only Regina. She smiled and leaned into Regina's embrace. They stood like that for a while before Regina grabbed Emma's hand and led her to the couch in the living room.

"We need to talk about last night," Regina said. "I know you probably don't want to, but we need to."

Emma scanned the room looking for a way out of this situation. She hated confrontation about as much as Regina did. Her gaze fell on the back door. If she distracted Regina, she could jump over the couch and run for the back door.

Regina reached out and wrapped her hands around Emma's wrists. "I know that look on your face. You're not going anywhere."

Emma sighed. "Okay," she mumbled. "What do you want me to say? I had a nightmare about a previous foster home experience. That's all."

"What happened?" Regina asked.

Emma tried to pull her wrists away, but Regina held on tighter. Tears started pooling in Emma's eyes, but she blinked them away. "I was being chased by one of the older boys in a home shortly after I moved there. He was always trying to get me to have sex with him, but I always resisted. Anyway, I was hiding in a shed, and when he left I went back to the house. I overheard him talking to my foster mother at the time that I would never be loved. Ever."

Regina let go of Emma's wrists and wrapped her in a hug instead. "That's why you're so concerned about Henry feeling unloved and abandoned. Because you were separated from your parents and felt that way."

Emma nodded. Regina squeezed her tighter and the two of them enjoyed the comfort of the other. "You are loved, Emma," Regina said. "So very much. And you will never be abandoned, so long as I'm around. I promise."

* * *

><p>Henry looked around with wide eyes as he followed the two men through the forest. "Who are you?" Henry asked. The men said nothing and just kept walking.<p>

Al last they came to a clearing and Henry gasped. A large group of boys were dancing around a fire, dressed in all different kinds of animal skins. Henry looked in horror at the animalistic way that the boys were moving, and vowed right there and then to never become like them.

He looked in confusion at a boy in the middle of the group, playing some kind of instrument. But it wasn't making any noise.

"Is that supposed to be playing music?" Henry asked the men. They both turned to him in surprise.

"You can't hear it?" The one asked. Henry shook his head no. The men glanced at each other.

"They have a lot of work to do," the other said. Henry looked back at the group of boys in fear. They weren't going to make him one of them...were they?

* * *

><p>Emma and Regina pulled apart. Looking in Regina's eyes, Emma saw a flash of pain. "What's wrong?" She asked.<p>

Regina shrugged and lied easily. "I just hate seeing you in pain. And I want Henry back."

Emma nodded before leaning forward and kissing Regina. "Me too." Both of the women looked in surprise at the front door as they heard loud knocking.

"Are you expecting someone?" Emma asked Regina. Regina shook her head and got up. Opening the front door, she let out a loud groan.

"Who is it?" Emma asked.

"Your mother," Regina said. She stepped aside to let Snow enter. Snow smiled sheepishly and walked inside. Emma got up off of the couch and went over to join her mother and girlfriend in the foyer.

"What's up mom?" Emma asked.

Snow smiled at Emma's use of the word "mom". "I just wanted to see if there was anything that David or I could do to help with finding Henry."

"We already found him," Regina said. "We just need to talk to Hook and have him let us take his ship there. And we need to find a way to actually get there."

"I think I can help with that," Snow said. She reached into her pocket and pulled out a magic bean. Regina and Emma gasped, and Regina reached out to take the bean from Snow.

Snow pulled her hand away. "I give this to you on one condition. David and I get to come along and help with getting Henry back. He is our grandson after all."

Regina groaned. Emma smirked at her mother. She was good.

"How do we know that you'll actually be of help?" Regina asked.

"In case you've forgotten Regina, I was on the run from you for a while. I know how to take care of myself. Being an outlaw does that to you," Snow said. Regina winced and dropped her gaze.

"Fine," she mumbled. "We meet at 7:30 tomorrow morning at the docks by Hook's ship."

Snow smiled and nodded before handing Regina the bean. She hugged Emma quickly before leaving.

"You know, she did just give me the bean. We could just grab Hook and leave now…" Regina said. Emma laughed and snatched the bean from her.

"We can't do that to my parents," Emma said. "Besides, they could probably help."

"Emma," Regina whined. Emma laughed again before wrapping her arms around Regina's waist. She looked into the dark eyes that she loved so much, and couldn't help but smile.

"Guess what?" Emma asked. She was still smiling.

"What?" Regina asked.

"We're going to find our son," Emma said. Regina couldn't help but smile back at her.

"Yes. Yes we are," she replied.

**Sorry for how long this is. It just kinda happened.**


	4. Chapter 4

**I should be doing chemistry homework, but I hate chemistry so…**

Since Regina had told Snow that they wouldn't be departing until the next morning, she and Emma decided that having a movie day would be a relaxing before having to storm an island to save their son. But something was going on with Regina. And Emma noticed.

"You sure that you're ok?" Emma asked. Regina just nodded. Emma looked at her skeptically, which made Regina roll her eyes.

"I'm fine, Emma," Regina said. She tucked her legs underneath her and snuggled up closer. Emma wrapped her arms around Regina and sighed happily.

The movie started playing and Regina got lost in her own thoughts. She thought back to the day where it had all started. The day the curse had finally been enacted.

* * *

><p><em>Regina stormed triumphantly into the castle of Snow White and her Prince Charming. Chuckling darkly, Regina stepped over the bodies of several dead guards. Her plan was working perfectly. Finally, she was going to get her revenge.<em>

_She heard shouting and saw Snow go running towards the nursery. Regina sneered. The child wasn't going to be a threat. Not with her memories controlled by the curse. Regina walked down the hall and stepped into the nursery as the curse started gathering._

_Looking around, Regina realized that there wasn't a baby in sight. She looked to the wardrobe and gasped. It had been thrown open, and the prince lay on the floor; stabbed by one of her guards. They had sent the child through the wardrobe. _

_Regina glared at Snow. Of course she had to ruin her plans. Now there was a chance that when the child was older, she would come and break the curse. _

_Then the curse arrived. Regina smiled in delight at seeing the terror on Snow's face. She was finally going to get the revenge that she had been waiting for. _

* * *

><p>"Gina?" Emma asked. She was waving her hand in front of Regina's face. Regina blinked and came back from memory lane. She hurriedly wiped her cheeks, realizing that she had been crying.<p>

"Sorry dear," Regina said. She pulled away from Emma and went to get up off of the couch, but was pulled back down.

"Nuh uh," Emma said. "You were crying Regina. And we're not even watching a sad movie. So what's wrong?"

Regina looked down at her hands. "It's all my fault," she whispered.

"What's your fault?" Emma asked, confused. She gently grasped Regina's chin and forced Regina's eyes to meet her own.

"You being put through the wardrobe. You wouldn't have had to be put through foster home after foster home if I hadn't made the curse and basically forced your parents to put you through to this world," Regina said.

"Oh Gina," Emma said sadly. She reached forward and wrapped Regina in a hug. "They didn't have to send me through the wardrobe. They could have kept me and raised me under the curse. They chose not to. That is not your fault."

Regina shook her head. "They sent you through to give you your best chance. They wouldn't have had to do that if I hadn't-"

Emma kissed Regina, stopping her from continuing. "It's. Not. Your. Fault." She said forcefully. "The difference between you and my parents is that they don't regret sending me away. They don't regret making me go from foster home to foster home. You do. So as far as I'm concerned, they're the ones I blame. Not you. Understand?"

Regina nodded and leaned into Emma's embrace. "I don't deserve you," she said. Emma laughed.

"Pretty sure it's the other way around there Gina," she said. Regina just smiled and breathed in Emma's scent. She relaxed completely, feeling safe.

* * *

><p>Snow walked triumphantly into the Sheriff's station. She walked over to David's desk with a huge smile on her face. "I went to see Emma and Regina," she started.<p>

"How'd that go?" David asked.

"They're letting us come with!" Snow said excitedly. "Granted, I threatened not to give them the bean if they didn't let us come, but that's not important."

"And you still have the bean, right?" David asked. He groaned as Snow's eyes widened. "You gave it to Regina, didn't you?"

"I wasn't thinking!" Snow whined. "Do you think that they'll take off without us?"

David shook his head. "Regina, yes. Emma, no. She wouldn't do that to us."

"Maybe I should go back and just check," Snow said. David laughed. Snow leaned down and gave him a quick kiss before heading back to the mansion.

* * *

><p>Emma jolted awake as she heard the doorbell ring. She looked down at Regina and smiled, seeing that the brunette was fast asleep. Moving as gently as possible, Emma got up off of the couch and went to answer the door.<p>

"Oh thank goodness," Snow said. "I was worried since I gave Regina the bean that you two would be gone already."

Emma smiled. "I wouldn't let her do that. She wanted to leave right away, but I knew that that wouldn't be fair to you guys."

Snow smiled, and then looked at Emma's shirt. "What's with all the stains? I thought you knew how to do laundry."

Emma blushed. "It's nothing. I'll go get changed. Regina's in the living room if you want to hang in there for a bit." She left to go upstairs.

Snow closed the door behind her and walked into the living room. She stopped short at the sight of Regina sleeping on the couch. She looked so innocent and peaceful.

Snow looked in puzzlement at Regina's cheeks. It looked like she had been crying. Snow gasped as the realization hit her. Regina had been crying into Emma's shirt. Walking over, Snow gently shook Regina awake.

Regina looked in puzzlement at seeing Snow, and then realized that Emma was no longer one the couch with her. She sat up quickly, and Snow saw the fear flash across her face.

"She's just upstairs Regina," Snow said. "She wanted to change her shirt."

Regina visibly relaxed, and then nodded. She leaned into the couch cushions and looked at Snow. Seeing the pity on Snow's face, Regina immediately tensed. "Why are you looking at me like that?" She asked.

"You were crying," Snow said simply. "Why?"

Regina looked at her. "Do you ever regret sending Emma through the wardrobe?" She asked.

Snow shook her head. "Of course not. We had to give her the best chance that she could have. If she would have stayed for the curse, we might never have broken it."

"But don't you regret not being there for her first word? Or her first steps? Or even making her not have to experience going through foster home after foster home?" Regina asked.

Snow shook her head. "Those experiences made her who she is today. I will admit that I'm sad that I missed those experiences, but we needed to give her her best chance."

Regina's eyes turned cold. "I see," she said.

Snow looked in confusion at her stepmother. "What did I say?"

"You are so ignorant sometimes," Regina hissed. "Do you not realize what you put her through? She grew up feeling abandoned and unloved. Best chances be damned, you gave her up. She was sent through to the middle of nowhere into a tree. A tree!"

Snow winced. "I know, Regina. But come to think of it, it you hadn't casted that curse, then we wouldn't have had to send her away."

"You think I don't know that? I beat myself up over that very often. But if you hadn't told my mother about myself and Daniel, the curse wouldn't have been necessary." Regina said.

"I was a little girl!" Snow exclaimed.

Emma walked into the room. "What the heck is going on in here?" She asked. "I heard shouting."

Regina looked sheepishly at Emma. "You know you mother and I. Never really on the same page. Sorry for the shouting."

Snow's jaw dropped. Regina had just apologized. Regina rolled her eyes. "Don't look so surprised, dear. I know how to apologize."

Snow snapped her mouth shut and blushed. "You never did answer my question," she said to Regina.

Regina shook her head. "We just discussed why." Snow nodded in understanding before getting up.

She looked back at Emma and smiled. "See you tomorrow morning." Emma just stared as Snow left the house.

"I feel like I just missed a huge conversation," Emma said.

Regina just smiled. "It wasn't anything important, dear." Emma just stared at her. Regina rolled her eyes and pulled Emma down on the couch.

"Let's watch another movie," she suggested. "I promise I won't zone out during this one."

**Chapter Four down! I don't know how long this story is going to be, but I have so many ideas that I have a feeling that it's going to be pretty long. Hope you all don't mind. :)**


	5. Chapter 5

**Well no one has reviewed so far...and there's only 3 favorites and 7 follows...so is this story not worth continuing? I've considered scratching it and taking it down, but I don't know. Anyway, here's Chapter 5.**

After a full afternoon of the first few Harry Potter films, Regina and Emma headed upstairs for bed. Emma fell asleep instantly, but Regina lay in bed, thinking. Her mind was coming up with everything that could go wrong in Neverland, especially with her family going with.

She sighed before rolling over and getting out of bed. She wouldn't be able to sleep. Not with knowing that her little prince was out there in the unknown.

Opening the back door, Regina headed outside to her apple tree. Since winter had just ended and spring was on the way, the tree was starting to blossom.

Regina inhaled the scent of the beautiful outdoors before sitting at the base of her beloved tree. Looking up into the leaves, she thought back to the days when she was so happy that even little things like climbing a tree could make her day.

Closing her eyes, Regina thought back to how many times Henry had tried to climb her tree. He had insisted that he would be fine, but Regina had known better. She had thought when she was younger that climbing a tree would be a piece of cake, and had broken her arm.

The next day, she had come home from work to find Henry halfway up the tree. She hadn't wanted to startle him, so she stood and watched as he struggled to get up higher. Eventually, he fell off, and Regina went over to make sure he was ok. Aside from his bruised butt (and pride), he had been fine.

She had scolded him of course, but he understood that it was because she cared. He never did try climbing the tree again.

Smiling at the happy memory, Regina's eyes fell closed and she fell into a peaceful sleep.

* * *

><p>Emma woke up the early next morning and panicked. It was still dark out and Regina wasn't on her side of the bed. Throwing the covers off, Emma ran over to her jeans and checked the pocket before letting out a sigh of relief. The bean was still there.<p>

Emma put on a sweatshirt and headed downstairs. If Regina wasn't in bed, and wasn't in Neverland, then where had she disappeared to? Emma looked in all of Regina's favorite places in the house to hide before it hit her. If Regina needed to get away, she would be outside.

As Emma walked into the backyard she smiled at the sight of Regina peacefully sleeping on her tree. Emma knew how much Regina loved that tree, and she hated herself for chopping down the old one.

As Emma walked closer, Regina stirred awake. She looked around, confused. When her eyes landed on Emma, she remembered why she was outside and shyly smiled.

"Couldn't sleep?" Emma asked, joining her under the tree.

"Not at all," Regina replied. "The tree always helps though. When I was married to Leopold, he let me have an apple tree in the courtyard outside my window. Whenever I felt overwhelmed, I would look out at my tree and remember that just like me, the tree was stuck. And for some reason, that always made me feel better."

Emma wrapped her arms around Regina in tight hug. "I'm sorry for chopping down the old one."

Regina chuckled. "It's quite alright dear. I wasn't exactly the nicest to you upon your arrival. Pretty sure I deserved it."

Emma pressed a kiss to Regina's cheek. "Why don't we go back to bed and try to get some sleep? We do have a big day, and clearly it's early. It's still dark out."

Regina nodded and the pair stood up. They walked together to their bedroom, and climbed into bed. Within several minutes, Emma was fast asleep. But Regina laid in bed, once again thinking of her little prince, and how badly that she just wanted to leave and go to him. Besides, she would work better alone.

Glancing over to make sure Emma was fast asleep, Regina slowly climbed out of bed and walked over to where Emma's jeans laid on the floor. She hated actually putting her laundry into the basket, and for once, Regina was grateful.

Reaching into Emma's front pocket, Regina pulled out the bean. She looked at it and thought of how easy it would be to just go outside and send herself through the portal to find Henry. She closed her hand around the bean and turned to leave the room.

"Put the bean down Gina," Emma said. Regina jumped and looked over in surprise.

"You were sleeping," she said. She clutched the bean tighter in her hand and glanced at the door. Emma was in bed. She could make a run for it.

"I lived in the foster system Regina. I can fake sleep anytime, anywhere," Emma said. She was looking at Regina, as if daring her to run for it.

Emma slowly got up off of the bed and walked over to Regina. "Give me the bean Gina. Please."

Regina took a step back and clutched the bean closer to her. "I need to find him Emma. And I'll do it faster on my own. Please."

Emma shook her head. "He's my son too. And whether you like it or not, I WILL be going with you."

Regina decided that if she ran right at that moment, she had a good chance of making it out the door, closing and locking it, and running for the backyard. From there, the portal could take her to Neverland. Emma didn't need to be put in danger.

Emma saw the far-off look in Regina's eyes, and walked quickly over. She wrapped her hands around Regina's wrists. Regina jumped, and loosened her grip slightly on the bean, giving Emma the perfect opportunity to grab it from her.

Emma shoved the bean into her sweatshirt pocket, and grabbed Regina's hand as it went to dive into it. Regina struggled to free herself from Emma's grasp, but Emma held on tighter.

"Let go Emma," Regina pleaded. "Just give me the bean."

Emma shook her head and pulled Regina with her over to the bed. "We're going to talk."

Regina shook her head and reached for Emma's pocket again, only to have Emma stop her. "Emma," Regina whined.

"Why are you insisting on working alone?" Emma asked. Regina squirmed, but Emma just intertwined their fingers. She raised her eyebrows, and waited for an answer.

Regina sighed in defeat. "I've heard about Neverland Emma. And it's such a dangerous place. There are so many things that could go wrong. If I work by myself, I only have to worry about not getting myself killed. If you all come with me, I have to worry about you all. I already lost Henry. Don't make me lose you too."

Emma pulled Regina to her and hugged her tight. "We are in this together," she said. "And while I'm not going to promise anything, I don't plan on leaving anytime soon."

Regina relaxed in Emma's arms. "I just want Henry back," she said.

Emma kissed the top of Regina's head. "I know. Me too." She turned and looked at the clock. 5:30 in the morning. "Two hours until we leave."

Regina nodded. "I can survive two more hours." She snuggled closer into Emma and listened to her heartbeat. Within several seconds, her exhaustion got the better of her and she fell asleep.

Emma smiled and grabbed the book off of her nightstand. She didn't want to risk waking Regina by moving, so she decided that she might as well read up on her spells. Some might come in handy in Neverland.

Emma's mind wandered to Henry. Neverland couldn't be that bad. Could it?

**Hope you guys liked it. If you did please favorite of follow this story to save it from being deleted. **


	6. Chapter 6

**I post in pairs, so I guess this may or may not be the last chapter. Enjoy!**

Emma's alarm went off at 7, giving the women half an hour to get ready and head to the docks. They both got ready in silence, each preparing themselves for the worst when the time came to board Hook's ship.

Emma was mainly concerned about Regina. While Regina had been sleeping, Emma had done some research about Neverland. From what the book told her, it definitely was not a nice place. Whoever had written the book had talked about nightmares almost every night, even when they had never experienced nightmares before.

Emma knew that Regina had a rough past. She had just learned not that long ago about Leopold and his abusive tendencies, and was scared that the memories would come back to haunt her girlfriend.

Regina felt Emma staring at her, as if waiting for her to break. She had to admit that she had been emotional for the past few days, but that didn't mean that she couldn't still be the strong one.

"You can stop staring you know," Regina said. "I'm not going to disappear or break anytime soon."

Emma blushed and looked away. She had been caught red-handed. "I did some reading on Neverland," she said.

Regina looked at her sharply. "Why in the world would you do that?"

"I wanted to know what we were getting ourselves into," Emma said. She shrugged like it was no big deal.

Regina eyed her skeptically before nodding. "We need to go if we're going to be at the docks on time."

Emma walked forward and wrapped her arms around Regina's waist. "We are going to find Henry. We are going to bring him home. And we are never going to let him go ever again."

* * *

><p>The pair walked hand-in-hand towards Hook's ship. They took in the sight of the group that was going with them, and both were surprised to see Gold there.<p>

"What are you doing here?" Regina asked.

"Henry is my family too. It seemed necessary for me to join you," Gold said. Regina glared at him. He had never been too concerned about his family, or Henry, before.

"We need to get going," Emma said, giving Regina's hand a squeeze. The group nodded and together they got on the ship.

"You have the bean right?" Snow asked Emma. Emma rolled her eyes before reaching into her pocket and pulling it out. The sun shone on the bean, making it ten times brighter. Everyone on the ship winced and Emma put it back in her pocket.

"When the time is right lass, you're going to need to throw that bean into the water," Hook said. "Preferably in the direction that the ship is already going. Turning a ship is not fun."

Emma nodded. "Everyone ready?"

Everyone nodded his or her heads, except for Regina. Emma just gave her hand a squeeze before nodding at Hook to set sail. They were on their way.

* * *

><p>Henry was starting to like the island. Not the people on it, but the actual island itself. It was nice all the time, and all of the foliage was beautiful.<p>

"Why do you keep staring at the trees?" a voice asked. Henry looked behind him and saw the boy that played the instrument with no sound.

"I like trees a lot," Henry replied. "I get it from my mom I think."

"Which one?" the boy asked.

Henry looked at him curiously. "How do you know that I have two moms?"

The boy smiled wickedly. "The name's Peter Pan," he said. "And I know more about you than you do about yourself."

* * *

><p>The trip so far had been fairly easy. The portal had worked well, and Emma had even thrown the bean in the path of the ship. They all sat spread out, mostly in pairs except for Hook and Gold.<p>

"Fate has an interesting sense of humor," Regina said.

"Why's that?" Emma asked.

Regina chuckled. "I'm on a ship with my biggest nemesis and her husband, as well as the man who taught me how to do dark magic. Oh and I'm dating the daughter of said nemesis and husband, as well as share a son with said daughter."

Emma laughed. "Yeah our family tree is a little weird, isn't it?" Regina nodded.

"This is going to be a piece of cake," Snow said, walking up to Emma and Regina. "If the rest of the trip is this easy, we'll be home in no time."

Emma and Regina looked at each other. Snow had just jinxed the whole smooth sailing.

Sure enough, a few minutes later the ship shuddered, as if being hit by a large object. It repeated over and over, and the group frantically looked into the sea.

"What the heck is going on?" David shouted to Emma from the other side of the ship. "Can you see anything?"

Emma was about to shake her head when Regina tugged on her arm and pointed into the water. A mermaid swam up to the ship, turned sharply, and whacked the ship with her tail. "Mermaids?" Emma asked.

"Not as nice as you might think," Regina said. She waved her hand and the mermaid appeared in the middle of the ship. Waving her hand again, the mermaid suddenly found herself bound in several ropes.

"Regina! It's a mermaid! Restraining her is rude!" Snow protested. Regina rolled her eyes.

"She was the one attacking the ship," Emma said. Everyone looked at the mermaid in surprise, but all she did was glare back. Hook walked casually up to the mermaid and her look immediately softened.

"Killian, what are you doing here? I thought you had left forever," the mermaid said. She was blinking her eyelashes and smiling. Emma, Regina, and Snow all rolled their eyes. She was so fake.

"Change of plans, I'm afraid. Have you by any chance seen a young boy come here recently? Within the past few days perhaps?" Hook asked. He had a charming smile set into place, and Emma knew that the mermaid would crack.

"There was a new one a couple days ago. Very mysterious though. John and Michael showed up, and they only do that when the boy is very special," the mermaid said.

Emma and Regina looked at each other with wide eyes. That did not sound good. Sure, Henry was special, but when you're kidnapped things are a little different.

"Can I go now?" the mermaid asked. Regina scowled and waved her hand, sending the mermaid back into the ocean. Once in the water, she gathered her friends and swam away. The group looked into the distance and saw a huge island.

"How are we going to find him in there?" Emma asked. Her hands started to spark as she thought of how unrealistic that this mission was. Were they ever going to get Henry home?

Regina noticed the sparks and grabbed Emma's hand before it got worse. Rubbing her thumb soothingly over the top of Emma's hand, Regina over exaggerated her breathing. Emma took the hint and slowed down her fast beating heart. The sparks died away, but Emma still held tightly to Regina's hand.

David and Snow glanced at each other before going over to Emma and Regina. David placed a comforting hand on Emma's shoulder, drawing her attention. "We're Charmings," he said. "We will always find each other."

**So what do you all think? Worthy of continuing, or should I take it down and start something else?**


End file.
